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l^M^M • ■ I 

AMidfomer nights Dreame. 


rcqueft y ou >or I would entreat you, not to fe are, not to' 
tremble: my life for yours. If you thinke I come hither 
as a Lyon, it were pitty of my life. No s lamnofuch 
thingj am a man as other men are ; and there indeed let 
him name his name, and tell him plainly hec is Snug the 
ioyner. 

Mmtu Well, it (ball be to; but there is two hard 
things, that is, to bring the Moone-Iight into a cham- 
benfor you know 3 /V*f^ and Thkby meeteby Moonc- 
light, 

Sfj* Doth the Mom e /hi iic that night wee play our 
play? 

3<?f. A Calender,* Calender f Iookein the Almanack, 
finde out Moone-faine,findc out Moone- fhinc* 

Enter Pucfye. 

Qnin. Yes, it doth fbinc that night* 

Hot Why then ftiayyou le^ue a cafement of the great 
chamber window(wherc we play)open,and the Moone 
may fhine in at the cafement, 

SumXai clfe one mull come in with a bufh of chorus 
and aianthorncand fay he comes to disfigure^or to pre- 
fers the perfon of Moonc- fhine- Then there is tocher 
thing, we muft hauc a wall in the great Chamber* for Pi- 
ramm and Thkby [faies tttc ftory ) did talke through the 
chinke of a wall, 

Sn 9 You can ncuer bring in a walk What fay you 
'Sommt} 

Bat. Some man or other raufi prefent wall, and let 1 
him haue fame Plafter, or fome Lome, or fome tmio\. 
caft about himjt© fignifie wall 5 or let him hold h]s fin- 
gers thus; and through diawranny, fcull piramtu and 
Thubj whifper, 

0"*** If that may be, then all is well* Come, fit 
downecuery mothers fonnc, and rchcarfe your pms. 
Ptramwjfou begin-when you hauc fpoken your fpeech, 
enter into that Brake, and fo cucry one according 10 his 
cue. 

Enter %p&m w 

1^6. What hempen home- fpuns haue we fwagge- 
ringbere, 

Soncere the Cradle of the FaiencQucene? 
What.aPiay toward ? He bean auditor, 
An Aftor too perhaps, if I fee can fe. 

J^uin. Speake Pimmm i Thtiby ftand forth * 
Fir. T&zi^the flowers of odious fauoi-s fweete. 
Qmn. Odours, odours* 
P/>. Odours fauors fweete, 
So hath thy breach, my dearcfi7feir^deare. 
But harke,avoyce : ftay thou but here a while, 
And by and by I will to thee appeare* Exk.Vjr. 
Pftckj AftrangerPir4ffii^,tlicnere plaid here* 
Thif Muft i fpeake now ? 
Vet. I marry muft ynu. For you muft vnderftand he 
goes but to fee anoyfc that he heard, and is to come a- 
gaine* 

Thyf Mod radiant Pframus 3 mo!\ Lilly white of huc ? 
Of colour like the red rofeon triumphant bryer, 
Moft brisky Iuuerca)l,and eke moil Jouc!y Iew^ 
As true at trueft horfc,that yet would neucr tyre," 
He mecre thee P trammel Ninnm too robe* 

Pet* NiMM toombeman: why, youmuft not ipeake 
that yet ; that you anfwere to firamm : you fpeake all 
your part at on ce, cues and z\\*Ptramns entcr,your cue is 
paft; it isneuertyrc . 

Thyf O^trne as trueft hoifc^t hat yet would ncuer 
tyre: 


P*t. Omoaflrous. O ftrange. Weaihf \ 

The ClmxcsxM 
lie follow 1 yo«,Il e leadc you about a^L, 
Through bogg^through bufli^rough brake! ' t 
Som«imea horfe He be/ometimea hound ■ 
A hogge.a headleffe beare/ometirae a 6re ' ^ ^ 

And n dgh J a n dbarlke,andgruu C , 3n drorc )an db Urnt 
Like horfe^oundjhog^eare^rc.at eucry tume p - 
Enter Piramm with the Affe bead ' ' 

them to m alee mc afeard , Enter S» m t, ™ f 
theff ° 2fCrt * IW, th ° U 8 " Cliang ' d ; What cloc I fie* 

2*. What do you fee? You fee an Afle-head of», 
owne.doyou? J"* 

Enter Peter ^umce. 
:j>& Blefli thee Uttme&dk theej thou art ttanflj 

m*f I fee their knaueryjthis is to nuke an affijl! 
tofKghtmeif they could; but I will nor jwj 
this placebo what they can. 1 will wal]< e Vf and do ^ 

fiaid 1 WillfinS Ch3t thCy 01411 hCarCl ,m no '"' 

The Woofell cocke, fo blacke of hew, 

With Orenge-tawny bill, 

TheTbrottJe,with his note fo true, 

fhe Wren and little quill. 
Tjt4. What Angel! wakes me from my fWryW> 
2*r. The Finch, the Sparrow.and the Laike, 

The plainfong Cuckow gray ; 

Whofc note full many ama'n doth marke. 

And dares not anfwere^nay. 

Forindeedc.who would fethis wit to fofoollfiabitdi 

Who would gitieabird the lye,thoughh e cry Cuckow' 

ncuer fo ? 1 

Tyta. Ipray thee gentle moreall^ng a 
Mine eare is much enamored of thy note ; 
Onthefiiflvicw to fay, to iwearel louethee. 
So is mine eye enthralled to thy fiiape. 
And thy faire vcrtues force (perforcej doth raoueme, 

^.^Me^hinkes imifireffc , you fhould haue little 
reafon for that : and jfet to fay the truth, reafon ari 
louc keepe little company together, now-adsya 
The more the pittie, that fome honeft neighbours will 
not make them friends. Nay, I can gleeke vpon oca- 
lion. 

Tyta. Thou art as wife, as thou art beautiful!, 
Bot m Not fo neither : but if I had wit enough toget 

out of this wood, I haue enough to ferucminc owe 

turne. 

Tyta. Out of this wood,donot defirefco goe, 
Thou fliakremaine here jWhether thou wilt or no, 
I am a fpirit of no common rate : 
The Summer ftill doth tend vpon my ft ate, 
And I doe louc thee ; therefore goe with me, 
lie giue thee Fairies to attend on theef 
And they lhall fetch thee Jewels frotn the deepe, ■ 
And fing, while th©u on preffed flowers doft fleepe; 
And I will purge thy mortaltgtoffeneffc fo # 
That thou fliak like an airie fpirit go. 

Enter PtAfcMfijferm, C^hM^h^Mu^' 
fade* mi fame f afrits. 
$*u Ready^j andj t aad l^ndl> Where fiiall we go? 


dlffidfommernigki'Dreime. 


! "tiTUinde ani cm teous to this Gentleman, 

wfwalL-^nd gambole in hi«i CJi 
H0p ;£wi Kn C ock Sj andDewbeme S , 
¥tKGr^4 Mulbernes, 

^Sbt-Mpe" c^optheir waxen tlughe*, 
A j roteihcm at the ficri*.Glow-«ocmeicyM, 

J lie M l° ue to bcd > a ^ to arifc ' 

T ° ! Ike the wings from painted Butter&.«, 

A / theMoone-fceanjes from his fleeping cics . 

Jdwhim Elues, and doehimcurtcUes. 

, ; F#. Hailc mortaH,haik. 

ifd. Hailc. 

3 /J'\ „ y your worfnips mercy hartily ; I bcleech 
yourw'orfli'ps name. 
} Ok Cot 


good 


roJ Jdiall defire you of more acquamtancc, goo 
Rafter f#fa^= if lent my finger, I fliali make bol 
with you 


Your name honeft Gentleman ? 

1lJ J pray you comn.cnd mec to miftrcffcS^^* 
vaur mother, and to n»after Pt#fcod your father. Good 

maJta Pttfi-M*!!*"** 1 ftiaI defu€ otyou motc 3C( l uain ~ 
tnncc to. Your name I befeech you fir i 

Good matter Mttfiard ftede f I know your pati- 
ence well: that fame cowardly gyant-like Owbccfc 
bath deuourcd many a gentleman of your houfc. I pro- 
mi fey od, your kindred hath made my eyes water ere 
now. I defire you more acquaintance, good Mafter 
A0ard-ftcde. 

jita. Come waite vpon him^lead him to my bower. 
The Moone me-thinks.laokcs with a w/triecic. 
And when flie weepes.^ccpe euerie litclc flower^ 
Lamenting fome enforced chaftitie. 
Tyc my louers tongae ? bring him Glently* 

Sitter King ofFhmeSjfflm* 


Exit. 


Ok I wonder ifTit&ria be awaVt i 
Then what it was that next came in her eye > 
Which flic roufl: dote on^in extrcmicie. 
Enter Pttcke. 

Here comes my mefTenger • how now mad Ipirit, 
What night-rule now about this gaumed groud? 

Tack; My Miftris with a mouftcr w m loue, 
Neere to her clofe and tonfeerated bower, 
While fhe was in her dull and fleeping howcr, 
AcreWof parches > rude Mcehanjcals, 
Thatworke for bread vpon jftkenim ftaU, 
Were met together to rehcarfe a Play , 
Intended for great Thefim mi fi\d\\ day : 
The fiialkmeft thick-skin of that barren ioxtj 
WhoTtr&mm prefented^n their fprott, 
Forfooke hisSccbe^Bdtritred in a brake, 
When I did him at this aduant&ge take v 
An AlTes nol e l fixed onihisiiead^ 
Anon his rtifc^muftbe snfwsred, - 
And fotth my Mitnmi^fc^dmes i wherctbeyMtfi %ie f 

As Wilde-geefe.that the^crcepingFcwffriaf^yci ft 

Or ruffed-jpatedchoughe^any in:fof % 

(Rifingand cawing ^at th t guns repot®) f ■ 

Seuer themfclues 5 and madly fwetfpeite sife -t 


So at his fight, away his fellowes flyc, 
And at our ftampe^herc ore and ore one fals; 
He murrher cries^and helpe from Athens cab. 
Their fenfe thus weake^oft with their fears thusflrong^ 
Made fenfeleffe things begin to do them wrong. 
For briars and thorncs at their apparel 1 fnarch, 
Some fleeues /omc hats/rom yeelders all things catch 3 
I led them on in this difl rafted feare, 
And left fweete Pit 4mm tranflated there ; 
Whenm that moment (fo it came copaflc) 
Tytaniit waked^nd ftraightvvay lou'd an AfTe, 

Ob. This fals out better then I could deuife ■ 
But haft thou yet lacht iht Athenmns eyes, 
With theIoueiuyce,as I did bid thee doc ? 

I tooke him fleeping (that h finifht toj 
And the Athcnim woman by his fide. 
That when he vvak't^of force Che miift be cyde, 

Entsr Qemetriw and Hermia. 

QB. Stand clofe^this is the fame Athenian. 

RoL This is the woman,but not this the man* 

Dam* O why rebuke you htm chat loues you fo ? 
Lay breath fo bitter on your bitter foe, 

Her. Now I but chide,bLit 1 fheuJd vfe thee worfe,- 
For rhou (1 fcare)ha(i gmen me taufe to curfe, 
If thou haft Haine Ly fm&zr in his flclcpc, 
Being ore fhoocs in bloud 5 plunge in the deepej and kill 
me too: 

ThcSnnnc was not fo true vnto the day. 
As he to me. Would he haue ftoJlcu away, 
From fleeping Htrmia ?]Jcbeleeuc ai foone 
This whole eatth may be bord,and that the Moone 
May through the Center crecpr^nd fodifpleafe 
Her brothers noonetide,with th' Antipodes* 
It cannot be but thou haft murdrcd him, 
So fhould amucrhererlookcjfodeadjftfrgTim: 

Dsm, So fliould the murderer looke s and fo fiiould I, 
Pierft throngh the heart with your ftcame cruehy : 
Yet you the murderer looks as bnghc as eicare, 
As yonder ZJenm in her glimmering iphcare. 

Her, What's this to my Lyfander} whereis he f 
Ah good Demctri?u t w\\t thou glue him me ? 

J)cm> I'de rathcrgiue his carkaficto my hounds. 

/f^Out do^,out cuv,thou driifft me paft the bounds 
Of maidens patience- Haft thou ilainehim then? 
Henceforth beneuer numbred among men. 
Oh j once tell truc^euen for my fake, 
Durft thou alooktvpon him .being awake? 
And haft thou killed bim fleeping ? O braue tutch; 
Coulduota worme,an Adder do fc-much ? 
An Adder did it: for with doubler tongue 
Tbcnt-hmcfchau ferpent) ncuer Adder flung^ 

Y>zm. You fpend yourpaffion on a mi fpri'sd mood, 
lam not guikie of Ly feeders blood i 
Nor is he dead for ought that I can tell. 

Her, I pray thee tcllim then that he is well. 

Rem. And if I could,what fhould I get therefor c ? 

Her. A priuiledge^neuer to fee me more; 
And fro'fn thy hated prefence part Itfec me no more 
Whether'he be dead or no. Exit* 

*Dtm> There is no following her in this fierce Yaine, 
Here therefore for a while I will rcmaine. 
So forrowes heauinefle doth heauier grows 
For debt that baokrout flip doth forrow owe s 
Which now iti fame flight meafurc it will pay j 


If 
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